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face out of all canine semblance, and not much longer has been required
to play even more fantastic tricks with poultry, pigeons, and goldfish.
Such " evolution while you wait" is not of lasting quality. If the
freakish fancy variety produced by carefully selected parentage and the
perpetuation of some desired feature be left to itself for some generations,
reversion to type sets in. The racehorse loses its greyhound-like
proportions, the fantastic fowl harks back to the jungle cock, and the
goldfish once more dons the drab livery of the wild carp.
MANKIND'S   LOSSES   AND   GAINS
Evolution is not something that was. It is a going concern, in action
around us now, a vast continuous movement, started none knows when,
and likely to pursue its course until perhaps our cooling planet brings
all life to a close. Even in our own persons the processes of change are
clearly visible. Our artificial way of life is stamping its mark upon us,
as surely as unnatural environment, peculiar food and intensive selection
have changed our dogs from the ancestral wolf. It is now generally
admitted, for example, that much soft food, not always wisely selected,
has reduced the size and strength of our lower jaw, and is even slowly
eliminating our back teeth. Cramping footwear also is literally rubbing
away our little toes, and in time these features may rank with the
appendix as vestigial organs that we could well do without.
On the other hand improved ways of living, with good sanitation,
airy bedrooms and the like have set down much upon our credit side.
The average height of the individual shows a tendency to increase, and
our craniums incline to be larger than those of our medieval ancestors,
whilst there is apt to be an extension of the average life-span. The
modern "fitness " campaign may result in centenarians being no mere
curiosities.
WHERE   DOES   EVOLUTION'   LEAD?
However man may weld and alter the animals around him to his
needs or fancies, no doubt climate will in the end have the last word in
shaping our destinies. Not once but several times in geologic history
the Northern Hemisphere has shuddered beneath an ice blanket gliding
southwards from the pole. We are in fact living in an interglacial
period, and there is no guarantee that the European and North American
peoples may not be wiped off the map as were many animals before the
dawn of man. The stage may be cleared for the northerly migration, as
the ice recedes, of another race of men, with higher ideals and the power
to realize them.